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Champlain 
North-west Voyager 


LOUISE HALL THARP 


A junior biography of the Father of Canac=. Written 
after much painstaking research, this book will appeal 
to all boys who like sea stories and tales of pioneering 
adventure. Some of the many line illustrations are 
adaptations of Champlain’s own sketches. 6s. net. 


Solving 
Earth’s Mysteries 


H. H. SWINNERTON 


An introduction to geology for boys and girls in their 
teens, which treats the subject not as a dry-as-dust 
examination of fossils and bits of stone, but as an 
exciting study revealing the hidden mysteries of nature. 
With many line illustrations in the text. — ros. 6d. net. 


The House 
of Happiness 


URSULA MORAY WILLIAMS | 


A tale for the very young children. Similar in con- 
ception and design to the author’s The Good Little Christ- 
mas Tree, and again illustrated with very attractive 
scissor cuts. tos. 6d. net. 
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WHILE THE MIND 


is sensitive to every impression, give 
the child good books. Let them be 
well written and living, whatever 
their subject, so that a taste for read- 
ing as a vital and enriching part of life 
may be a natural heritage. The child 
is so pathetically eager. It is stupid 
to feed that eagerness with dull 
dissertations, cheap sentiment, or 
horror. There is so much that is fine 
in the world—exact knowledge, 
wonder , merriment, courage, beauty, 
the multiple pageants of time and 
space—that every child should have 
his imaginative share in them before 
he begins to shape his own life. Let the 
child follow his preferences—there is 
room for each taste—but let him 
be given spring water in his cup 


Elizabeth Coatsworth 
~aer~ 


WOODFIELD AND STANLEY 


will keep this message before them in all 

their bookselling activities, and you are 

invited to consult them on all your children’s 
book problems. 





FOR BOYS AND GIRLS 


These new books will be published shortly 


They Raced for Treasure 
IAN SERRAILLIER 
Illustrated by Cc. WALTER HODGES 


The story of an eleven year old boy’s treasure hunt in the South 
Atlantic. 8s. 6d. 


Adventure and Discovery 


Over 50 articles or stories covering subjects ranging from stamp 
collecting to the atom bomb. Especially interesting to boys. 
Very fully ilbustrated. 12s. 6d. 


Discovery and Romance 


Nearly 50 subjects, including modern art and veterinary surgery, 
described primarily to interest girls. Very fully illustrated. 
128, 6d. 


Just published 


Mike the Muckshufter 
FRANK WILSON 


Introduction by PETER FLEMING 


The adventures of a failure who at last made good. Illustrated 
in colour. 6s. 


Early next year there will be a new book by 
Arthur Ransome 


JONATHAN CAPE 



































Adventures of the Redcrosse Knight 


Spenser’s Faerie Queene Book One in prose for Children 
By Sister Mary Charitina 10/6 net 


The story of the beautiful Una and her Redcrosse 
Knight—the first book of Spenser’s Faerie Queene—is 
charmingly retold for children from eight to twelve. 

Each chapter is prefaced by a four-line stanza of 
Spenser’s poem in the original spelling ; and the prose 
retains Spenser’s words and phrases wherever possible. 

The forty-odd colour illustrations by Jeanyee Wong 
are a quite special delight and add immensely to the 
charm of the text. 


CHRISTMAS 
The Story of the Nativity 


illustrated by Denise L. Brown 6/- net 
Here is the ideal gift book for Christmas. The story of 


the Nativity told in the words of Scripture and delight- 
fully illustrated by Miss Brown. 


Twelve Tales of the Life and 
Adventures of St. Imaginus 


By Frances Margaret McGuire 6/- net 
Illustrated by Betty Arnott 


“There is a flash of genius about Frances McGuire’s 
creation of St. Imaginus. . . in the end it is not so much 
the substance of St. Imaginus’ novel good deeds that 
constitutes the charm of this work as the delightful 
manner in which they are told. And this is a quality 
which even the highest sanctity cannot guarantee to 
man.”’—Catholic Herald 


SHEED & WARD 
110-11], FLEET STREET, E.C.4 











ILLUSTRATED CHILDREN’S BOOKS 


BY MERULA SALAMAN 
Christopher’s Book 


“This book is wholly delightful. It is a book for aunts to give and 
nieces and nephews to receive.’’—Spectator. 6/- net 





Christopher's Rainy Day Book 


“‘A safe choice for under-sevens and will delight others as well.”’ 
—The Listener. 6/- net 


BY OLIVER HILL AND HANS TISDALL 
Wheels 


*‘Wheels, in a lavishly illustrated and beautifully printed book, 
become a subject full of interest in this delightful work 
for children.’’—Yorkshire Evening News. 8/6 net 


Balbus 
a picture book of building 


**Among the very best children’s books from all points of view is 
BALBUS.’’—Manchester Evening News. 7/6 net 


NATURE BOOKS 
BY EILEEN MAYO 
Shells and How They Live 
*‘One of the most enthralling books that have been written for 


years—either for children or grown-ups.’’—MONICA DICKENS, 
Sunday Chronicle. 6/- net 


Little Animals of the Countryside 


“An exquisite animal book. . . . This series will provide lasting 
joy to children.’’—Yorkshire Evening News. 6/- ne: 


BY SALLY CARRIGHAR 
ILLUSTRATED BY EILEEN MAYO 
One Day on Beetle Rock 


Miss Carrighar, a first-rate novelist and naturalist, shows us what 
happens to the whole animal community on Beetle Rock in the 
High Sierras during one typical day. 


To be published October 3st. 9/6 net 





PLEIADES BOOKS LTD 





Ws 
We 
WW 
a 
ay 
Wy 
WwW 
ay 
WY 
WW 
BY 
BY 
ay 
We 
BY 
Wa 
Bt 
bie 
a 
a 
a 
oh 
at 
a 
m 
mM 
uh 
ub 
Wh 
Y 
W 
W 
y 
y 





A 
CHRISTMAS FARE 


FOR CHILDREN 


ii 

ay 

Wy 

ay 

THE TURF-CUTTER’S ii 
: DONKEY ii 
KICKS UP HIS HEELS ii 
PATRICIA LYNCH ii 
| More adventures of Long Ears the Hero of ny 
many delightful books by Patricia Lynch. At) 
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Tales of the kings andj giants, fairies 
and witches, handed down from genera- 
tion to generation from the folklore of 
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Children’s Books in Norway 


By Jo TENFJORD. 


T was but late that we acquired a national literature for 
children in Norway. Far out in the 19th century the 
printed literature for children consisted merely of 
adaptations and translations of foreign books, 
principally German. Furthermore, most of the books 

were printed in Denmark and imported from there. 


Nevertheless, a genuine Norwegian tradition is to be 
found relative to children’s literature. It is an old one, and 
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it has been a strong one. It lived in our fairy tales, the 
legends and nursery rhymes, and it was kept alive through 
verbal transmission. 


The fairy tales and legends have had a changeable fate in 
the upper layers of society. They were cultivated by 
“ champion patriots” who saw in them an expression of 
Norwegian patriotic feeling ; they were fought against by 
ministers of the church, because many of them smelled 
strongly of heathendom; they were despised by 17th 
century pedagogues who wished to give enlightenment and 
useful knowledge, but came back to honour and dignity 
accompanied by a wave of nature-romance which flooded 
the country around the period of 1800. But in the less 
educated layers of the people they always lived on, 
independent of the strains of fashions. The children of the 
upper classes also got their share of them through nurse- 
maids and servant men, and the fairy tales have certainly 
meant more to them than all the books with a “ fine and 
useful ” moral. 

The Norwegian fairy tales have more humour and less 
cruelty in them thanthe German tales by the Grimm brothers. 
The supernatural beings are here also different from those in 
the English fairy tales. We have no fairies and witches, but 
in the mountains there lived wealthy, big, bad, but foolish 
“ trolls ” who stole princesses, and burst if the sun shone on 
them. In the hillocks lived hill-girls who beguiled the boys; 
but if they turned their back to you, then you could see 
their cow-tails. Every farm had its “ nisse ” (hobgoblin) 
who took care of the well-being of the animals in the stable 
and in the byre, if only the farmers did not forget to set out 
porridge for him. The fairy kings were more like 
Norwegian great-farmers than royalty. The fairy animals 
are mainly bear and fox. The hero of innumerable fairy 
tales is “‘ Askeladden,” the somewhat lazy boy who wins 
the princess and half of the kingdom by showing cordiality 
and ingenuity. 
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Gathered and written down in the form we now know 
them, the first fairy tales were printed in 1845. It was in 
the nick of time. The tellers of fairy tales became more and 
more difficult to find, but the two collectors, JORGEN MoE 
(1813-82), and Perer CHRISTEN ASBJORSEN (1812-85) did 
not eschew any exertion in order to get hold of the old folks, 
in lonely places, who still knew the tales. 


The intention of these collectors was that the fairy tales 
should be told in the way they lived on the people’s tongue, 
without any literary treatment. The popular way of telling 
the tales caused some offence at the time, as they were found 
very rough and shocking, but today we understand how 
attistic and entirely pure the form is. Many are of the 
opinion that the fairy tales are the literary work which has 
been of most importance in Norwegian culture. 


The Fairy Tales have been illustrated by our foremost 
attists. ‘THEODOR KITTELSEN (1857-1913) has shown how 
snow-bent spruce trees could, in the dusk, by the aid of 
imagination, become large ogres, a rotten stub of a tree out 
in the tarn become the water troll “ ndkken,” who gazes 
at you with evil eyes ; the lustre of the sinking sun over on 
the mountain ridge become a glittering palace of gold. 


Errk WERENSKIOLD (1855-1938) has drawn “Askeladden,” 
princesses and kings as types of Norwegian people, in 
Norwegian landscape, combining realism, imagination and 
poetry, all at the same time. RipLey BoRCHGREVINK (1898) 
has given us the wood-nymph, beautiful, but grotesque in 
her sensuousness. 


The poet HENRIK WERGELAND (1808-45), is, as Sigrid 
Undset says, of the race of giants in the world’s history—and 
but little known outside the nations able to read Norwegian. 
He was always ready to help where help was needed : 
Jews, poor people, Poles fighting for national independence, 
mere groaning under the load of debt. Nothing was too 

ig and nothing too small ; he wrote poems for the purpose 
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of making people use more practical saw-horses and articles 
urging the workmen to beautify the front of their houses 
with flower-beds. 


He was very fond of children. In 1840 his “ Vinter- 
blomster i barnekammeret ” (Winter-flowers in the nursery) 
was issued, and he has also written many other children’s 
thymes. Some of his work is now kept alive by a sense of 
piety in the grown-up people ; but some of the rhymes are 
small pearls which have taken on the character of popular 
poetry. They belong to the cultural equipment of every 
Norwegian child, and they are such a matter-of-course that 
one seldom thinks of where it emanates from. I believe 
that it has been of great importance to Norwegian child- 
literature later in the century that a man like Wergeland 
occupied himself with it. 


In 1851 Jérgen Moe issued a small book for children 
which had nothing to do with fairy tales. Its title is: “[ 
bronnen og i tjernet’”’ (In the Well and in the Tarn). This is 
the first real children’s book we have that has survived the 
changes of time and is just as vivid to this day. It is a 
wonderful and marvellous small book which belongs to the 
best in the children’s literature of all the world, so plainly 
and truthfully is it here told about children—for children. 
The book possesses a freshness and grace, an undertone of 
deep and pure poetry that cannot fail to fascinate. Its 
theme deals with a little brother and a little sister and their 
play. 

In the years after 1850 it is mainly children’s papers and 
other printed matters, issued by sundry mission societies, 
that dominate the field of the children’s literature, but the 
farther we advance into the century the less the authors feel 
themselves bound to serve overwhelming moralization. 


In 1888 came Norsk billedbog for born (Norwegian Picture 
Book for Children) by Exttrsc Ho st (1849-1915) with 
drawings by Ervinp NIELSEN (1864). This is the most 
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popular picture-book we have. It is a collection of jingles, 
rhymes and children’s verses, including many of Wergeland’s 
and Bjérnson’s poems. Sigrid Undset says that, as a child, 
it was this book that made the greatest impression upon her, 
especially the drawings: the bright, solid built children 
were the incarnation of what, in her childhood and in her 
circle, was the conception of an ideal child. The drawings 
may now seem both a bit clumsy and somewhat antiquated ; 
but so many parents have loved them when they themselves 
were little ones that they wish their children to see the same 
pictures, and the book is continually re-issued in the same 
original make-up. 


Around the end of the century, it is the artist Lours MoE 
(1859-1946) who sets his stamp both on Danish and 
Norwegian picture-books. His forte is lively and fantastic 
animals and small trolls ; especially he has given us radiant 
drawings of the bear, which is the favourite animal of so 
many children. He is also interested in the lay-out of the 
picture-book pages so that the whole makes a complete 
graphic work. 


Now we arrive at what ( would call the Golden Age in 
Norwegian children’s literature, the period covering the 
first twenty years of the present century. In 1890 came l’7 
born (We Children), by Inger Johanne, pseudonym for 
DIKKEN ZWILGMEYER (1853-1913). More books followed 
about Inger Johanne and her playmates, in the sleepy little 
coast town of Risér in Southern Norway. The town was a 
real paradise for the children as they ran around in the 
stony, grey heaths and looked out over the wild sea or lay 
splashing in a boat among decayed old wharfs. Inger 
Johanne has a keen eye and depicts with much humour. 
She is wild and dauntless, full of incredible inventions, but 
just and warm-hearted. 


Dikken Zwilgmeyet’s books contain small pearls of 
child-psychology : she tells how the children hold their 
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own among their playmates ; how thoughtless, malicious 
and self-centred, even cruel, they sometimes are, but also 
how unhappy they can be when they realise what they have 
brought about. Good-heartedness and warm feelings are 
the under-currents, and the freshness and the speed carry 
the young readers along. 


‘ 


The best of the books about older girls is perhaps 
Anniken Perstgaren. Mt is a fine picture of the feeling of 
loneliness and a sore mind, and shows how miserable the 
period called “the glorious years of youth” can be. 
Despite the somewhat depressing theme the book is very 
popular. 


In the same way as Dikken Zwilgmeyer sees clear through 
the half-grown-up girls, does BEeRNr LIE (1868-1916) 
understand boys of the same age. (He was once a success 
author of “ grown-up ” books, surely once the most read 
author in Norway. His work has shared the fate of so many 


“ best-sellers,””—now most of it is forgotten.) 


But his books for boys have escaped the sentimentality 
and the glossy pictures that disfigure his other work. Here 
his joy in telling a story and his fantasy come out in full. 
The themes of the books are localized in Northern Norway. 
The free life that the boys carry on in the fields and forests 
around Tromsé is gloriously depicted, as is the school-life 
with its duties and pressure and the effect of the authorized 
system of education upon the boy’s mind. 


Svend Bidevind (Svend Close-hauled), from 1897, is the 
first Norwegian school story. Through a single imprudence 
. Svend gets mixed up in a net of falsehood and shams. 
Finally he has to confess, and that works as a complete 
deliverance. 


Hans AANRUD (1863) is a fastidious author, and the 
children’s books are among the best of his work. Sidse/ 
Sidserk (Sidsel Longskirt), from 1903 tells of a small 
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shepherdess. Delightfully Aanrud tells of the life of the 
children on the mountain pasture during the summer. The 
entire landscape is enchantingly set before the reader. It is 
all so fresh and captivating, and one becomes happy sig 
Sidsel finally reaches the goal she has been aimi 


get the responsible job of being budeie (dairy pons ‘oe on es 
largest farm in the valley. 


Another prominent author who has devoted himself to 
child literature is GaBrreL Scotr (1874). He has written 
nine children’s books in all. Ho/lender-Jonas (Dutch Jonas), 
is a human and charming story of the life of a small boy 
among the holms of Southern Norway and the friendship 
with his grand-father, the old sailor, who in his youth had 


learned Dutch, and who was a bit too familiar with strong 
drinks. 


Description of the landscape is Scott’s strong point. His 
humour is gentle but snug. Some of the young readers may 
find his books somewhat pedestrian at times, but in style 
they rank high. The children are depicted with love and 
poetry. 

SvEN MoreEN (1871-1938) is also’one of our most 
important authors, the author of the woods above all. In 
Den store tommerdrifta (The Great Lumber Drove), he tells 
about a bunch of small boys who take upon themselves to 
straighten up a lumber drove. They cut the lumber, drive 
it on to the river and float it to the parish. 


BarBrRA RING (1870) has had a many-sided and uneven 
literary career, but where children’s books are involved she 
is certainly superior. In these books one funny saying and 
incident follow another. Barbra Ring can unveil and 
describe human beings with a few strokes, and she knows 
much about children. 


Anne Karine Corvin is one of the most popular of her 
books for young girls. The motherless Anne Karine is 
brought up on the old family estate by her father and a 
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friend of his, a cursing, rough and rather foolish, but good- 
hearted old captain. She becomes a tom-boy, and at last an 
aunt takes her over in order to make a lady out of her. The 
wild child of nature makes one mistake after another in the 
stiff military circle, but gains many friends through her 
originality and freshness. 


Around 1925 came four books by Marie HAMSUN (1882). 
She is married to the author Knut Hamsun and played quite 
a conspicuous role as nazist during the war. Though, for 
this reason, her books are not at present being reprinted, 
there is nothing i in them pointing to such a development. 


The first book, Bygedbarn, (Parish Children), tells about a 
family of brothers and sisters growing up on a small farm in 
a poor forest parish. The parents are plain people who 
provide their children with an unusually good home. The 
succeeding books carry the children on until they are grown- 
ups. The books are written with an intelligent and warm 
mind, a genius for character drawing and rich humorous 
sense. Each book is such a fine little pearl, both as to style 
and psychology, that people insinuated that in reality it was 
Knut Hamsun who wrote them, but this does not hold 
good, because the entire theme is conceived in a different 
way from that which he would have adopted. 


What stamps the production of children’s books after the 
year 1930 are the endeavours to make trade literature popular. 
The Publishers have experimented with giving the stories 
a form and make-up that will appeal to the children ; for 
instance, SVERRE AMUNDSEN (1894), with his vivid 
biographies of Ford, Edison, Marconi and others, and Opp 
BROCHMAN (1909), who experiments with the task of making 
history alive in pictures and text, and SveRRE HAtsE, with 
his geographical books: Med bestefar til London (With 
Grandfather to London), Med bestefar til Kobenhavn (With 
Grandfather to Copenhagen) and so forth to a series of 
places. 








PAGE I12 THE JUNIOR BOOKSHELF 





At the moment we have no writers who indisputably 
stand high up in the line of children’s literature. While 
some of our best known authors, at the beginning of the 
century, were not ashamed of sending out children’s books 
under their own names, one cannot avoid the impression 
that the authors of children’s books today write with their 
eye on the financial reward rather than from any artistic 
urge. Too many slovenly, talent-wanting and insignificant 


books are being published. 


This is largely owing to the fact that many of our largest 
newspapers and magazines brush children’s books aside in 
incompetent and superficial reviews. During the latter 
years of the occupation no decent books were published, 
because the authors would not subject themselves to nazi 
censorship. Now an increase in interest in good children’s 
books is being shown again by parents, the press and 
educational quarters, and one may presume that conditions 
will change for the better within a short while. 


HAAKON EvjJENTH (1894) writes solid, but rather dry 
books for boys—with much information. 3 pa to og 2 pa 
fire (3 on two and 2 on four), tells of a trip over the fields 
and mountains in Northern Norway, and about rare animal 
life and flora on Varangervidda. 


Nixs JoHAN Rup (1908) has, with obvious pleasure in the 
telling, described a good boy who wants to get ahead in his 
Karsemne (The timber of a man). The scene is laid in a 
workmen’s quarter in Oslo. 


EmIL HERJE (1894) writes books for boys that have for 
their theme a life of hard work on the coast of Trondelagen. 
Eventyret i villmarken (The adventure in the Wild fields) tells 
about three children who undertook to cultivate a smail 
farm, far from other people. The life on the newly 
cultivated farm is described in a reliable manner, and it is 
genuine, but with many exciting details nevertheless. 
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BERNHARD STOKKE (1896) has written many excellent 
children’s books. In Den ensomme vaktpost (The lonely 
Guard-Post) he tells about a little girl who takes the job of 
fire-watchman for her sick father. She has to live in a 
lonely spot, and be always on watch, with field-glasses, over 
the extensive forests toward the Swedish frontier. 


RANKA KNUDSEN (1886) has written a series of simple and 
entertaining books for young girls, a mixture of travel 
sketches and fiction. Under the pseudonym Liv Heide she 
wrote : Pa krotterstein med S i norsk (On the cattle track). 
It is a lively picture by a young girl student who, during the 
difficult years of the war, took the job as budeie (dairy-maid) 
in a lonely valley, where some very old customs still prevail. 


Dokterons datter (The Physician’s daughter), by BA BorcH 
tells, in a lively and unconventional style, about the life in a 
Finmark town, with social parties and gossiping, trips with 
pulk and reindeer, falling in love, and the midnight sun. 

Pet BuGGE (1891) writes about Kari dealing with several 
different parts of the country. In one of them Kari is 
evacuated into the country in 1940, in another she follows 
her father, who is to participate in the rebuilding of Narvik, 
in a third she takes a bicycle trip to the old mining town of 
Kongsberg. The books are straight-forward, fresh and 
popular. 

Good books for small children do not appear very often 
ANKA Borcu writes lively and entertainingly and has a very 
exact instinct when it comes to what smaller children like to 
read. Sommer pa setra (Summer on the Mountain Out- 
Farm) are short tales about all the animals there and the 
nice budeie (dairy-maid). The book shows love and 
understanding both of children and animals. 


THORBJORN EGNER (1912) has speed, humour, inventive 
power, and he has been singularly fortunate when it comes 
to drawing and to writing for smaller children. He has also 
issued small pamphlets with funny drawings and verses that 
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the children themselves buy at sixpence apiece. Otherwise 
it is seldom that children can obtain artistic things of real 
value in this form. Egner demonstrates continually what 
good taste can make out of relatively little. 


On the whole, the Norwegian children’s books are of 
many types. We get a sector of different children’s life in 
a certain period. The description of nature is often an 
important factor. Books giving a complete, pointed story 
are not as usual with us as in other countries. The best of 
our children’s books have their force in freshness, humour 
and psychological insight rather than in tension and 
dramatic construction. As a rule it is the author’s own 
reminiscences of childhood that prevail. 





TRUMPETING.—From time to time we indulge in a little muted trumpet- 
blowing. Here we go again. A letter has just come to us from the 
Chairman of the Division of Libraries for Children and Young People 
of the American Library Association. Here is an extract from it. 
““ We in America want to say thank you for the Greenaway-Caldecott 
number of THE JuNtoR BooKsHELF. It seemed so very right that we 
should have articles from England. Each time THE Junior Book- 
SHELF came during the war we were more and more impressed with 
the effort which must have been made to keep the publication alive.” 


* * * * * * 


CHILDREN’S Book ILLUSTRATION CoMPETITION.—The first of its kind 
to come to my knowledge has been organized by the Domesday Press 
of America. The prizes were substantial, ranging from 3,000 dollars 
downwards, no mean sum to a struggling artist. There were over 
yoo entries from U.S., Canada, Europe, and South America. One 
entry was from an inmate of a penal institution. Domesday Press 
were so pleased with the standard of the entries that they staged an 
’ exhibition of them at the American Institute of Graphic Arts. Perhaps 
a British publisher could try the same thing and perhaps give a fillip 
to the not-too-high standard of most of our children’s book 
illustrators. 
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Marco Polo in Quebec 


By ExtsABETH COATSWORTH. 


OU must not think that Marco Polo, the little pug, 
played the hero when he went to Quebec. He 
had the heart for it, but not the figure. Besides, 
nothing happened that needed a hero. Marco 
was only another tourist doing the things which 

tourists do, but doing them perhaps in his own way. 


The trip by car across the forests and mountains of the 
border took two days, during most of which time Marco sat 
with the luggage in the rear seat. He had his own luggage, 
an enamelled plate for his suppers—he only ate at night— 
and a wicker dog-basket with a cushion, not very tidy 
looking as every night he gnawed off the wickerwork at one 
end to give himself more room when he lay down. The first 
night they slept in a log cabin on a mountain lake. Marco 
smelled many smells which he did not know. He was not 
an outdoors dog and the woods did not seem a very nice 
parlour, but he went for a walk with his people, trotting 
along with his little strutting gait, the bell on his collar 
ringing, his black velvet face looking more puzzled than 
ever. 

The next morning they started early and drove over the 
barrier mountains. Marco heard his first French at the 
customs house ; a little down the road he saw his first (and 
last) bear being skinned behind a solitary cabin; later on 
when the farms began in the river valleys, he saw oxen 
ploughing ; and at last in one of the long, straggling 
villages, he passed a dog harnessed to a little cart pulling a 
pedlar merrily along. Each one of these sights was very 
exciting to a pug. He stood small, ivory-coloured (except 
for his black velvet face) fat-and determined, barking at 
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whatever seemed to him unusual, for no dog can endure 
meeting with anything to which he is not accustomed. 


** Hush ! ” said his master. 
** Hush ! ” said his mistress. 
And after a time, Marco would be silent. 


Several times the car stopped. Once to look at a cross 
with carved figures ; and once to halt near a table in the 
shade of a tree by the side of the road. There were loaves 
of bread on the table, and small cornucopias made of birch 
bark and filled with maple sugar. A farmer’s wife sat in a 
chair nearby, and pointed out the rounded outdoor oven 
where she baked her bread. Along a wire which stretched 
between her tree and another there hung hooked rugs, with 
chickens and kittens and houses pictured on them. One 
had a little girl in a sunbonnet, and one had the Canadian 
flag with maple leaves for a border. The colours were very 
Say. 

“| make up the patterns myself,” said the woman, 
smiling. “‘ See, I had my own cat lie down on this rug here, 
and drew around her, and that is my neighbour’s house 
across the road.” 


She said this in French, but Marco’s master repeated it in 
English so that his wife could understand. At that moment 
a breeze set the rugs to waving a little, and Marco began to 
bark. 


This made his mistress look round at him. 


“ Why couldn’t we have a rug made of pug ? ” she asked, 
“to remind us of our trip.” 


Pug’s master spoke in French to the woman, who laughed 
and nodded a good many times. 


“ Oui, oui, oui,” she said, “ I have never seen such a dog 
before in my life, but at the priest’s house in the village 
there is an old picture in the kitchen where I sometimes 
visit with Madame Dricot, the housekeeper. And there is a 
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little girl with.just such a funny dog pulling at her sash, in 
this picture. Very easily could I copy it for Madame.” 


Marco’s people bought a loaf of bread and three cones of 
maple sugar, and a rug with a pattern of chickens, and they 
paid besides for the rug which was not made yet, and wrote 
down their address for the woman. 

“1 will send it in a couple of weeks,” she promised. 
“Madame will not be sorry. It will be very nice, with 
maybe a ring of roses for a border, and this dear little angel 
in the centre.” 

As they drove away waving, pug’s mistress said, ““ You 
hear? You must be very good now that you have been 
called an angel. How pleasant she was,” she added to her 
husband. 

“ The habitants are very fine people,” pug’s master said, 
“and the handicrafts linger on with them. We’ll probably 
see a woman spinning as we go by.” 

About eleven o’clock they stopped on a little hill over- 
looking some rapids in the river below them. A sign 
nearby said that here Arnold’s men, going to besiege 
Quebec at the beginning of the American Revolution, had 
left the river at this point, and carried their heavy bateaux 
for a distance of many miles through the pathless forests. 


“‘ What strength and courage people used to have,” said 
pug’s master. “ And the expedition came to nothing after 
all.” 

“Perhaps luckily,” said pug’s mistress. “‘ May I please 
have your knife to cut the bread? We’ll each have a slice 
to eat with our maple sugar cornucopias. Feel! It’s still] 
warm from the oven. And how wonderfully it smells ! ”’ 


Pug thought so, too, and ate his slice with pleasure. But 
he wouldn’t touch the maple sugar. He loved candies, and 
would gobble down a piece of toast with a little jam on it, 
but the two natural sweets, honey and maple sugar, he 
would never touch. 


> 
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“You wouldn’t have made a good Indian,” his master 
said. 


His mistress laughed. “I can’t think of any creature in 
the world who would have made a worse one,” she agreed. 
“Pug was intended for a cushion. He would have been 
lost in the woods and have starved in a day, if he didn’t fall 
over a cliff or wasn’t carried off by a bear.” 


Marco Polo cocked his head first on one side and then on 
the other, trying to make out what was being said about 
him. He understood quite a few words and his own speech 
was a real language. He snored like a cat purring when he 
was pleased, and he could yip in a variety of keys or give a 
deep bark like a little mastiff. Then when lonely he had a 
howl, and he showed excitement by a noise like a rubber toy 
squeaking. But this talk of his people he couldn’t under- 
stand. 


In the afternoon they came to the great St. Lawrence 
river and could see high Quebec on its rock across the river 
from them. The drive down the cobbled streets of Levis 
was very steep, and the time spent in buying tickets, and 
crossing the gang plank to the ferry, and taking their place 
on board below decks in a sort of tunnel with a long line of 
other cars and some farm waggons driving to market, was 
very exciting to Marco. When the ferry began to tremble 
violently like a frightened horse as the engines started, and 
then backed out of the slip, pug barked and barked. The 
motion, the smell of river water, the slap of small waves 
against the planking of the ferry, the cry of the seagulls, 
were all new and wonderful to him. His master snapped on 
his leash, and they walked up to the prow of the vessel to 
watch the approach to the city so high above them, with its 
fortress walls, church spires, and the tall castle-like tower 
of the hotel Frontenac in the upper town. 


Soon they were to know for themselves how steep and 
narrow the old streets were which climbed from the Lower 
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Town to the Upper Town. The car went slowly in second 
gear along the cobbles and more slowly still when there 
was another car or truck to be passed. On either side, the 
tall old buildings with their peaked slate roofs and French 
dormers shut in the sidewalks like gray walls. Marco Polo 
stood on the back seat with his feet on the arm rest and 
stared out of the small window above. 


There were priests and nuns in long black robes. 
A new sight. He barked. 


There were little boys wearing black smocks over their 
clothes and carrying school satchels on one shoulder. 


Were they really boys? Or maybe girls ? 
Another bark. 


Now they were passing a glimpse of the old ramparts with 
cannon facing the river, and green trees, and now the 
square and shop windows where native woollen bedspreads, 
hooked rugs, English china and little wooden figures 
whittled out of pine by French-Canadian farmers on winter 
nights vied for attention. Then came the Cathedral. 
Another turn and a slight rise. There, in a shop wall, was 
a stone with a dog carved on it gnawing a bone, “Je suis Le 
Chien qui Ronde.” 


“ See, Marco,” said his master. “ There is a copy of the 
famous Chien d’or, but the original one is down at the Post 
Office.” 


Marco didn’t see any golden dog, but barked obligingly 
to show interest. On they drove, and in a moment more 
came to another smaller square with a monument and a line 
of waiting carriages, curious high ones with only two wheels 
drawn by a single horse—+hat was a sight to make a little 
pug dog know that he was travelling in foreign lands | 


Marco’s tail curled tight with excitement ; his little round 
wrinkled face pressed against the window, his barks came 
quick and low, like syrup poured out of a jug. 
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His master glanced over his shoulder. 


“Hush, Marco, you mustn’t let people know you’ve 
never seen a caléche before.” 

On one side of the square towered the great mass of the 
Chateau Frontenac, and it was through an arch in its wall 
that the car now drove. A doorkeeper swung open the car 
door with a bow, and bell-boys appeared on the steps, 
taking the luggage, and Marco Polo’s basket as well. 
Alas ! in that fine entrance his little basket, gnawed away at 
one end, looked very humble. 


But Marco Polo was not at all ashamed. With his tail 
tight-curled, and his ears cocked, he strutted along by his 
master’s side, like a very small cream-coloured drum major. 
He was double-jointed and so his walk was like a cakewalk, 
keeping his front legs straight and throwing his forepaws 
high. 

Everyone in the foyer looked at him. 


“ He has a gait like a hackney pony,” one man said to a 
friend. 


“T haven’t seen a dog like that since I was a boy,” said 
the other. “I used to have a pug myself. Punch he was 
called. Quite a dog. We had an old cat, I remember. If 
the cat was punished for anything, he’d hunt the house 
through until he found the pug and boxed his ears. Seemed 
to make him feel better.” 


The two men smiled. 
Meanwhile, Marco’s master had registered. 


- “ You wish to have the dog with you, sir ?” asked the 
room clerk politely. “ There is a hotel rule that dogs can’t 
go in the elevators. You can leave him in the luggage room 
in one of the dog cages which we have there— ” 


“Oh no, Marco wouldn’t like that!” exclaimed his 
mistress. 
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“ Or if you prefer,” the clerk went on, “‘ you can have one 
of the rooms up those few steps at the end of the foyer and 
have him with you. They look over Dufferin Terrace, and 
have a view of the river.” 


The room was very large with windows opening above a 
wooden walk perhaps a hundred feet wide bordered by a 
pierced iron railing, which seemed to hang over the river. 
You couldn’t see the lower town at all, not from the 
windows of the Frontenac at least, though some of it lay 
coiled at the foot of the cliff, edging its way up the slopes 
wherever masonry could find a hold. 


Marco’s mistress filled his dish with fresh water, and set 
it on the tiled floor of the bathroom with a dog biscuit or 
two, for him, while she and her husband unpacked their 
luggage. But soon they were all having tea in the little 
restaurant which opened on the terrace. Marco paused to 
smell the geraniums in the window boxes along the walk. 
Unlike most dogs, he liked perfume and he admired flowers. 
Sometimes when coming upon a daffodil in the grass he 
would drop down on his knees in the funny double-jointed 
way he had, and smell it ¢arefully. He would coax to be 
allowed to smell roses in a bowl on the table, sniffing at 
each flower in turn as though comparing their scents. 


* Showing his Chinese inheritance,” his master always 
4 of y 
said. 


That afternoon they went walking and wherever they 
appeared in the narrow gray streets people stopped to 
admire Pug: 

“But we have never seen such a dog!” they would 
exclaim. “Is he gentle ? May he be touched ? ” 


“Indeed, yes,” his master would answer in French. 
“ There are a few like him now in the States. The breed of 
pugs is just beginning to be brought back again. His 
grandfather came ~~ Broadway in England.” 
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“ But he is charming ! ” Marco’s admirers would exclaim. 
Marco could not understand French, but he did understand 
admiration in any language, and he made his curious snoring 
sound of pleasure, which a few of his new acquaintances 
thought was a growl, but which wasn’t. 


Past the famous convent of the Ursulines, past the little 
house where General Wolfe died after taking Quebec for 
the British, on to the city walls, back through the fort, they 
went, and down the ramparts with their view over the river 
and the Great Isle d’Orleans lying like the shadow of a cloud 
on the waters beyond the city. The afternoon light lay 
beautifully on the Laurentian Mountains which rose beyond 
the river valley and the villages of the North Shore. Not 
that Marco paid any attention to such things. His interest 
lay in butcher boys on bicycles, and cats sunning themselves 
on steps, and dogs who dared appear on the sidewalk which 
he was using! He looked at them defiantly but in silence, 
for he usually kept his insults to be hurled from the safe 
fortress of the car. Not that he was a coward! He never 
retreated from a big dog or a sudden noise or anything 
which seemed dangerous. But*he was discreet. 


While his master and mistress dressed and went to the 
dining room for dinner, Marco was content to take a nap in 
his basket after his stroll in the brisk northern air. But 
when they returned, he scampered out to meet them eagerly. 


“You're hungry, aren’t you?” asked his mistress. 
“ This isn’t like a camp where we can bring you a plateful of 
scraps from the dining-room. What shall we do?” 


' His master rang and when the bell-boy appeared, ordered 
a serving of Hamburg steak. In due time there was a knock 
on the door, and the boy reappeared with a platter under a 
silver dome. He lifted the warmer and displayed a large 
grilled hash. Marco’s master signed a bill for a dollar and 
ten cents, and the boy departed. 
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“‘ There’s the grandest dinner you’re ever likely to have, 
young-fellow-me-lad,” said Marco’s mistress, emptying the 
water from his dish and filling it with his dinner instead. 

Pug found the meal very much to his taste. He was 
indifferent to appearances, but he knew good meat when he 
tasted it. He polished his plate. 

That evening, in the long northern dusk, they went for a 
stroll on Dufferin Terrace. All the city seemed to be there, 
family groups, and groups of young people, three or four 
girls in light dresses, or three or four young men walking 
side by side. There were no loud voices, no running or 
sky-larking. The moon had risen in a violet sky, looking 
almost like a lamp lighted too early before the guests come. 

Marco was the sensation of the Terrace. If he had been 
admired on the streets, he was the focus of every eye now on 
the esplanade. Whoever looked at him, smiled. Voices 
spoke to him caressingly. A young lady begged to be 
allowed to take him to show to her grandmother, who was 
resting on one of the benches with which the walk was 
lined. Everywhere heads turned to watch his joyous strut, 
as sunflowers turn to follow the course of the sun. Yes, 
Marco’s walk was a triumph. He returned to his basket 
weary but content. 

“ Before we go,” said his mistress next morning, “ don’t 
you think it would be nice to take a drive inacaléche ? No 
one should leave Quebec who hasn’t had a drive in a 
caléche.” 

Pug’s master agreed, and the three went out to choose 
their caléche in the square behind the hotel. There were 
white horses and brown horses; old drivers and young 
drivers (but most of them were old). The high seats of the 
little carriages were covered with starched linen covers, 
some of them embroidered. Light lap robes were folded 
across the low driver’s seat. The horses pricked up their 
ears, the drivers touched their hats, the sparrows flew up as 
the three passed. 
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Finally they selected their horse, a bay with good knees. 
Marco’s master lifted him to the seat. He was not a large 
dog, but he was chunky, and anyone who lifted him felt his 
weight. Now he was looking about him eagerly. He had 
never been in a carriage before ; he had never had much 
experience with horses. What was all this ? It was sure to 


be delightful. 


Just then a voice said very politely from the sidewalk— 
“1 beg your pardon, but may I take a picture of the little 
dog like that for the Sunday papers ? We have been hearing 
about him down at the office. He is unusual, and people 
will enjoy seeing him in one of our historic caléches.” 


So there was this pleasant-looking young man with his 
camera, backing off to get the right view, and there was 
Marco Polo in all his pride, sitting alone in his carriage in a 
foreign city. And as though he knew that at that moment 
he represented all travellers of all time, having their pictures 
taken in the midst of strange surroundings, he looked as 
noble as possible. 


No need to whistle or call at him. His head was held 
high, his ears were raised a little, his black wrinkled face 
laughed, the bell of his collar hung clearly seen over his 
cream-coloured chest, his tail was curled tightly on his flank, 
and there he sat, Marco Polo, the pug, on his visit to 
Quebec. 
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Ernest Thompson Seton 
1860-1946 


HE death this month of Ernest Thompson Seton 
takes us back as far as most of us can possibly 
remember. He was eighty-six, and Wild Animals 
I Have Known was published in 1897. 


Though born in this country, at South Shields, 
Seton was taken to Canada when he was five years old and 
was brought up in the primitive forests of Ontario. 
Educated in Toronto, he won a medal for art and came back 
to England to study at the Royal Academy School. After 
two and a half years there he returned to Canada to the 
newly settled prairie country of Manitoba. For four years 
he studied the wild life there and at last established himself 
as an illustrator of animal and bird life by his drawings for 
the Century Company’s Dictionary. There followed four 
years in Paris studying under the French masters. 


On his return to America he settled in New York and 
by annual excursions on horseback and by canoe, ranging 
from the Arctic North to Mexico, he prepared himself for 
that series of books which have made him famous. Wald 
Animals I Have Known was the first of its kind and remains 
the best of that kind. That, and its successors, Lives of 
the Hunted ; Biography of a Grizzly, and Two Little Savages, 
display an intimate knowledge of his subject, a romaritic 
approach to it that is quite free from sentimentality, and 
a literary ability of no mean order. 


Seton was not content to keep his knowledge of wood- 
craft to himself and early in his writing career he founded 
the Woodcraft League, an organization designed to 
inculcate in boys and girls a love for the outdoor life and 
a close acquaintance with the creatures of the wild. He 
helped also to found the Boy Scouts of America and for 
five years was the Chief Scout. 
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The Librarian’s Bookshelf 


ANDREW LANG, Jy R. L. Green (Edmund Ward) 15 /- 


This is the first biography of Andrew Lang and may well 
be the last, because despite Mr. Green’s enthusiasm for his 
subject Lang was no genius and nothing that he wrote is likely 
to stand up to the test of time. 


Nevertheless, we are extremely grateful to Mr. Green for 
this book, which is obviously the result of much painstaking 
research and affectionate study. We are grateful because it gives 
us a picture of the man whose labours have given great pleasure 
to tens of thousands of children on both sides of the Atlantic. 


We cannot agree that Lang is chiefly remembered by his 
excellent translation of the Odyssey. To a far greater number 
of us his name is associated only with that wonderful series of 
collections of folk tales, The Andrew Lang Fairy Books, and we are 
surprised to learn from Mr. Green’s book that even these were 
not written by Andrew Lang but by his wife. This series of 
books, with its brightly coloured bindings was, until the war 
sent it out of print, the most popular collection of folk tales in 
our language, and it has not been superseded. If its publishers 
were to bring out another edition with larger type and new 
illustrations by the best modern children’s book illustrators, it 
would be as popular as it ever was. 


For us, the chapter in this biography that deals with Lang 
as the “ Master of Fairyland” is the most important but it is 
well that we should become acquainted with, and realize the 
significance of, the background that led to the Fairy books. 
Not only was Lang a profound Greek scholar and completely 
versed in the Classical legends ; he was, in addition, an authority 
on mythology. It was his wide reading in this subject and his 
romantic approach to it that made him the ideal editor and 
selector for the Fairy Tale collections that we know. Probably 
no other man of his time had the requisite knowledge combined 
with the right attitude to it. 
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In view of his voluminous writings it is perhaps surprising 
that he refrained from re-telling the stories himself. But, as 
he himself says, his part was the selection from the mass of 
materialavailable. Mrs. Lang didall the actual writing of the stories 
as we know them. Of the original fairy stories that Lang wrote 
there are only two that are still reprinted, and they are likely to be 
forgotten long before The Blue Fairy Book and its companions 
have lost their popularity. The old stories are the best. They 
spring from the daily life and superstitions of the primitive 
peoples; they are deep-rooted in their daily life and thought and so 
long as no attempt is made to relate them to modern, more sophisti- 
cated ideas and customs they will be enjoyed by generation after 
generation of children. Lang himself certainly was far too 
cultured and too learned and experienced to create anything 
sO primitive as a fairy story comparable with the old tales. 
Indeed, it is doubtful whether such stories can ever be created 
again. The whole world has lost its simplicity. 


A few of us will remember Lang for his Odyssey. Still 
fewer will recall the pleasure derived long ago from his light 
verse, and the delicacy of this was little less than that of Austin 
Dobson. We may not be unmindful of him as a critic and his 
Adventures among Books may still be read by those among us who 
are students of literature. But the fact remains that the vast 
majority of readers to whom his name means anything at all will 
think of him with gratitude for the Amdrew Lang Fairy Books. 


GuTTERMAN, N. (Trans.) Rassian Fairy Tales. 
Illus. by A. Alexieff. 662 pp. 9x6 Routledge 30/- 


The high price of this book makes it more suitable for the 
Librarian’s private story-telling collection than for general 
circulation among children. 


It is a most comprehensive collection of the best stories 
Russia has to offer and Russia is a country singularly rich in folk 
tales. The selection is made from the great collection made 
by Afanasiev, the Russian counterpart to Grimm. This edition 
is a sumptuous volume, beautifully and _ characteristically 
illustrated, printed on excellent paper and well produced. It 
is likely to rank as an essential collection for all students of folk 
tales and is highly recommended to all Children’s Librarians for 
private study and subsequent use with their child readers. 











AUTUMN PUBLICATIONS 


SALLY’S FAMILY 
GWENDOLINE COURTNEY. Iustrated by Jennetta Vise- 
. 7s. 6d. net 
Tells how an orphaned family of seven children, the eldest being 
twenty-four-year-old Sally, come together again after the war 
is ended and make and run their own home. (For older girls) 


SUSAN AT HERRON’S FARM 


BARBARA WILCOX. Illustrated by Margaret Horder. 6s. net 
The author of the popular Bunty Brown bocks has written 
another human story for girls about the experiences of Susan 
when she goes with other students to help on the land. 


THE LOST GOLD BARS 


WILFRID ROBERTSON. illustrated by S. Drigin. 6s. net 
An exciting story dealing with the salvage of the cargo of a ship 
sunk off the South African coast. 


THE FRIENDLY ADVENTURES OF BUTTONS 
AND MAC 
URSULA HOURIHANE. illustrated with colour photographs 
by Gabor Denes and line drawings by C. Walter Hodges. 
8s. 6d. net 
An appealing story for younger readers about a Teddy Bear and 
a Scottie dog who live together in a little white house. 


THOMAS AND THE SPARROW 


lan Serraillier. illustrated by Severin. Is. 6d. net 
Poems for children and others, with distinguished illustrations. 


A CHILD’S GARDEN OF VERSES 


ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON. Illustrated by Margery Gill. 
(Chameleon Books) 2s. 6d. net 
An attractive inexpensive edition of this children’s classic. 


THE GIFTED BEAR. WHEN PERCY WAS FOUR 


Written and illustrated by Rosemary Hammond. Each Is.6d. net 
Two charmingly original little picture books for small 
children. The pictures are childlike in spirit and drawing, 
with fresh, clear colours, and the text simple yet imaginative. 


Books for Children and Young People 
OXFORD UNIVERSITY PRESS 


Amen House, Warwick Square, London, E.C.4. 
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The New Books 


FOR CHILDREN UNDER TEN 





BARCLAY, V. ane and Jonathan. Illus. 186 PP- 
745. Hollis and Carter . , 6/- 


In Jane I feel I have made a new and danieg acquaintance. 
She is a typical lively, attractive, well-meaning, modern child. 
One gathers from her own naive confessions that she is not 
usually considered a “ good child” but rather somewhat of a 
nuisance. When, through superhuman tact, she achieves the 
reputation of being a good example, she is on her mettle and 
despite sundry misadventures she succeeds in winning over 
Jonathan who is reported to be rather difficult. A lively, 
imaginative story, though Jonathan is scarcely so credible a 
figure as Jane. 


BARKER, J. Praps Farm. Illus. by C. Cummins. 
117 pp. 8x54. Faber. . ‘ . §/- 


If, when you are convalescing atter measles, you have an 
elder sister who has imagination enough to invent a farm and a 
castle, with secret passages and treasure trove, there are vast 
possibilities of entertainment. The author of this book has taken 
the unusual course of combining let’s pretend with reality in a 
manner that has resulted in a successful book. But there is a 
possibility that children who are not completely absorbed will 
think it all rather silly. The illustrations are interesting and in 
keeping with the make-believe of the story. 


Buck, P. The Dragon Fish. Illus. by J. Kiddell- 
Monroe. 69 pp. 8$x6$. Methuen. 7/6 


Pearl Buck has again drawn on the minor incidents of her life 
in China for material for this very simple and pleasing story of two 
little girls, one Chinese and the other American, who have tired 
of their brothers’ domination over them. They find a “ Dragon 
Fish ” and decide to run away from home and live on the value 
of the fish. They are rescued from the “ big city ” the same night 
and all ends happily. The charming illustrations again show 
Miss Kiddell-Monroe rather cramped by lack of space though the 
end-papers give us a taste of what this artist can do, given room 
enough. 
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CatTuiLi, U. More tales my father told. Wlus. by R. 
Kennedy. 75 pp. 8}54. Faber . ‘ . 6/- 


Unlike the author’s earlier book this volume contains mainly 
stories of everyday life, in which the fairy folk make little 
appearance. They are lively and sympathetically told and exhibit 
the humour, tenderness and some of the quaintness usually 
associated with Irish people. For the under-nines these will make 
good bedtime stories. 


Gac, W. Three Gay Tales from Grimm. Mltus. by the 
author. 63 pp. 8}x6 Heinemann . 2 


Grimms Household Tales. (lus. by Mervyn Peake. 
303 pp. 8x6}. Eyre and Spottiswoode . 10/6 


Two editions of Grimm in the same month is indeed a 
feast in these days of famine in worth-while books for children. 
Both editions are of unusual interest. Wanda Gag is undoubtedly 
the best translator we have because she has been so completely 
saturated in the spirit of the Household Tales. Yet, do I detect 
a falling off, a rather more sophisticated attitude in this new 
collection of stories ? Miss Gag, born and grown up in America 
must by now be far removed from the Bohemia of her parents. 
Her latest volume is given an apt title ; the stories included are 
gay and amusing. Two are concerned with the actions of 
simpletons, always a popular theme in folk tales. The third 
also concerns a simple-minded man who is helped by a fat mother 
toad and her numerous progeny. Miss Gag’s pictures have a 
simplicity that suits these tales. Perhaps they are a little stylized 
and show too much evidence of the artist’s sense of design, but 
they are nevertheless delightful and amusing and will, without 
doubt, be thoroughly enjoyed by all the young readers who 
have the good fortune to have this book. 


I do not feel I can say the same of Mervyn Peake’s pictures 
to the larger collection listed above. Frankly, I do not like 
them. They are in the main extremely grotesque and often 
repulsive and though many of the stories are grim and crude, 
they are not grotesque. The colouréd plates are horrid. No 
doubt Mr. Peake’s draughtsmanship is impeccable and _ his 
imagination lively. Maybe he has interpreted the stories better 
than many artists have done. They bring to mind the pictures 





* forthcoming children’s books 


by the author of by the author of 
BARBARA LAMB & BUTTERCUP FAIRY RICK AFIRE!, CABIN FOR CRUSOE, etc. 
CAM DAVID SEVERN 
MARGARET FOREST 





a HOLIDAY 
7s, 6d. 


6-colour picture-story book illustrated by J. Kiddell-Monroe 








each 3s. 6d. net 


illustrated by the author in full colour 


for older boys reprints 
ARMSTRONG SPERRY M. E. ATKINSON 
AL GOING GANGSTER 








and 
SMUGGLER’S GAP 


each 8s. 6d. net 


SAIL os 
7s. 6d. 


illustrated by the author illustrated 


by the author of 
THE BOY WHO WAS AFRAID and LOST LAGOON 
ARMSTRONG SPERRY 
BAMBOO CC) COCONUT 





John Lane The Bodley Head >& 
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RUSTY FOX GOES TO THE BANQUET 


Margaret Ross 


Another exciting and delightful tale, illustrated to per- 
fection by the author of Mr. Badger’s Successful Plan 
and The Downfall of Augustus Hare (both of which are 


also available again this Christmas). 


THE THREE 
TREGUNTERS 
Mary Campbell 


A perfectly charming story 
about three children whose 
father receives a decoration 
from the King. Illustrated by 
Mary Shillabeer. 83” x 6}” 

6/- net 


9” x 103” 8/6 net y We eM. 
SONGS ON THE 


WIND 
Eileen Soper 


A gift book par excellence for 
all seasons and occasions. 
Over 40 poems about children 
and the countryside exquisitely 
illustrated inline only. 10”xf74” 

6/- net 


AT FIRST 
Mary Shillabeer 


An educational picture book introducing children to 
the names and characteristics of male and female 
animals and their young. Lithographed in full colour 


— by the author, 10” x 74” 


7/6 net 


MY MOTHER IS THE MOST BEAUTIFUL 
WOMAN IN THE WORLD 
Story by Becky Reyher Lithographs by Ruth Gannett 


Notable for its rich colour, its simplicity and “ right- 
ness ”’ is this Russian folk-tale of a child’s love for her 


mother. 9” x 7” 


THE MOUSE STORY 


K. H. With 


The first English translation of 
an enchanting Danish classic. 
The quaint and humorous 
history of a family of mice 
who lived near gen. 
64” x 43” 5/- net 


All Cloth Bound 


5/- net 
THE LITTLE RED HEN 


Helen Dean Fish 
The well-loved tale of the clever 
hen who outwitted the fox, 
retold delightfully, and with 
the chief nouns replaced 
by gay oo representing 
them. 10” x 7}” 5/- net 


Illustrated in colour 


USEUM PRESS LTD - 11 GOWER ST LONDON WC: 
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by Cruickshank to the very first translation of these stories and 
I should welcome an opportunity of making the comparison. 
Thackeray said of Cruickshank’s pictures, “ Beauty, fun and 
fancy were united in these admirable designs.” Mr. Peake’s 
drawings have much fancy but they have no beauty and precious 
little fun. 

The stories in this collection are not new translations but 
are collected from several of the best among earlier ones, 


including those by Mrs. E. V. Lucas, the Bohn edition and 
Cruickshank’s. 


Hetme, E. Shanks’ Pony. Illus. by Lionel Edwards. 
119 pp. 95%. Eyre and Spottiswoode .  9/- 


This is a war-time story with a setting partly in London and 
partly on Exmoor. The principal figures are a pony and a cockney 
boy who is evacuated, with the pony, to Somerset. Davy is a 
likeable child, and his affection for the pony natural and under- 
standable. The atmosphere both in London and later on Exmoor 
is good but the cockney speech seems rather overdrawn. The 
book is helped considerably by Mr. Edwards’ very pleasant 
pencil drawings. 


Hoytanp, G. Mr. Z’s Adventure. Illus. 44pp. 
7x5 boards S.C.M. : . ‘ 


Hoytanp, G. Matthew's Party.. Illus. 40 pp. 
7X5 boards. 1 = ; : . gf 


There have been many attempts to tell the New Testament 
stories in a manner which writers deem to be the most suitable 
approach for young readers. We might feel that Lewis Carroll’s 
opinion that “‘ the only real essentials of this would be carefully 
selected passages suitable for a child’s reading and pictures 

. abundance of pictures, pictures, pictures.” I doubt 
whether the two volumes under review (they tell the 
stories of Matthew and Zacchaeus) offer anything of value in 
the way they are told and since the author concludes by directing 
the reader to the appropriate part of the Gospels, one feels that 
he might as well have done that at the beginning and left it at 
that. The two books are attractive in appearance and have 
many pictures. 
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Kent, M. (Trans.). Fairy Tales from Turkey. Ulus. 
by O. Lehmann. 189 pp. 745. Routledge .  6/- 


This volume is representative of the folk tales of Turkey 
The stories have been edited for juvenile use from a collection 
made by the Turkish Folklore Society. They contain the familiar 
assortment of animals, witches, princes and enchanted forests, 
but most ot them have an Eastern flavour that will be rather 
strange to English readers. They have not been embroidered 
in the telling, but have the simplicity of the originals as told by 
peasants around Istanboul. , 


NewBerry, C. T. Pandora. Illus. by the author. 
26 pp. 108. Hamish Hamilton. . , - 6/- 
Excellent studies of a cat, a large fluffy creature, with some 


pen sketches in which the artist seems to have amused herself. 
. The story accompanying the pictures is unimportant. 





Narsery Rhymes for Certain Times. Introduction by 
W. de la Mare. Illus. by E. Darwin. 120 pp. 


9x6}. Faber 8/6 


Of collections of nursery rhymes there is no end, nor need there 
be. This present collection is delightful in every way. It is an 
excellent example of book production, the illustrations are amusing 
and well arranged on the pages; the paper is good and the 
binding and dust jacket attractive. As for the rhymes included 
there are a few little known ones, but naturally all the old 
favourites are included. 


Octe, R. Albert the Ant. 125 pp. 745 Harrap 5/- 


The underlying purpose of this book is obviously to give 
information about the fascinating domestic economy of various 
kinds of ants in many parts of the world. The author succeeds 
in his purpose if little snippets of information can be called 
success. His method is to take an English garden ant and by 
such credible means as being blown by the wind when attached 
to a leaf or taking ocean voyages by virtue of being in a crate 
when it is loaded on to a ship, to bring him into contact with 
termites and other distant cousins who show him round their 
homes. Whether informative or not the story makes amusing 
reading for the ten year olds. 





WANAANAAANAANAAN UU YUL UCL LLU LLU UL , 


Wind and Weather 


/. s s s 
6/-f § Permitting 
itkey : by PRUDENCE HILL 
ction : Illustrated by Air Marshal Sir Roderic Hill, K.C.B. 


miliar 5 A sailing-holiday story of three lucky youngsters, based on 
rests, . actual experiences. Landscape and sea, the boats and their 
rather "S navigation, are vividly described, and there are dangerous as 
dered aS weil as delightful times afloat, and a dramatic ——, episode. 


id b 's. 6d. net 
7 Coming Shortly 


The Great Horses 
PRIMROSE CUMMING 
With Lionel Edwards’s superb illustrations 


YYVVVV AV 5 


6/- 


some A story on a stirring theme, the heroes a Norman war-horse and 
erself. its historic line of descendants, bringing the reader to a Sussex 
farm of to-day where another foal is born to bring honour to its 
strain. 7s. 6d. net 


DENT AIA AAI N 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA 


8/6 
there 


tee Coming Shortly 

lusing ¢ 

rt HOBO 

sluded 

e old By B. K. THOMSON 

Cap. 4to. Cloth Illustrated 5s. net. 


/ An unusual story of a Scottie washed up from a wreck, of 
5/ farm folk and their animals, gypsies and detectives. For 
> give 10-12 year-old children. 
arious 


cceeds TRUMPETS IN THE WEST 
bee By GEOFFREY TREASE 
rached Large Cr. 8vo. Illustrated a .. Gs. net. 


t crate A story of the Monmouth rebellion, James II and the 


t with coming of William of Orange. 
| their 


using astl Blackwell 











BOOKS FOR AUTUMN PUBLICATION 


ANIMAL FAMILIES and where they live. 
By ARNRID JOHNSTON. 10s. 6d. 


A new and revised edition of a popular geography for 
children, with twenty-four full page colour lithographs. 
123-ins. by 10-ins. 

LIFE STORY OF THE BEAVER. 

By DR. G. M. VEVERS, F.R.C.S. 3s. 6d. 
A companion volume to The Life Story of the King Penguin 
(now reprinted). Pocket Size, stiff binding, illustrated in 
colour by ERNA PINNER. 

THE STAGE COACH. 

By ARNOLD SHIELD. 7s. 6d. 


An archzological find which leads to a terrible hoax being 
practised on a very respectable museum. With illustrations 
in colour lithography by BILL MANN. Stiff binding. 


FREDDY AND ERNEST. 
By HILARY STEBBING. 6s. Od- 


The curious story of two dragons, illustrated in colour 
lithography. This is a new successor to Monty’s New House 
(now reprinted). Stiff binding. 


BILL SQUIRREL and other rhymes. 

By C. F. HOFTON. 6s. Od. 
A choice little book for five-year-olds with lively pictures 
in colour by A. P. TOMPKIN. Stiff binding. 

SPANISH FAIRY STORIES. 

Translated by GAMEL WOOLSEY. 7s. 6d. 


A new and much enlarged edition of a book which promises 
to be a classic of popular folk lore with colour illustrations 
by ARMENGOL. Cloth bound. 


A selection from the list of 


Noel Carrington 


TRANSATLANTIC ARTS LTD., 29, PERCY STREET, W.I. 
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FOR CHILDREN FROM TEN TO FOURTEEN 


Baker, E. W. The Young Cowboy. Illus. 194 pp. 
74X5. Peter Lunn ; ; : . 6/- 
This is a Wild West story that is not incredible. It would 

seem that its author has gone to some pains to check his facts by 

the easily accessible material of the period on which the story is 
based. Buffalo hunting is described in detail and encounters with 

Red Indians at a time when they had not yet become fully 

reconciled to living in reservations. The story has an atmosphere 

of reality, but the book is marred by being printed on very poor 
and thin paper. 


CAMPBELL, S. Eeny Meeny, Miny, Mo. Illus. 183 pp. 

745. Peter Lunn , ; 7/6 

In a previous book, Island Sanctuary, British readers were 
introduced to an animal sanctuary where the author and his wife 
spend their summers studying wild life and taking movie pictures 
preparatory to the winter’s lecture tours by which, presumably, 
they make a living. The “ heroes ” of that book were two porcu- 
pines. This new volume is concerned principally with a family 
of five squirrels with an army captain thrown in by way of human, 
and rather sentimental, interest. Both books are written in a racy 
American vernacular style with many American expressions, and, 
though they contain interesting and.amusing descriptions of the 
habits of the creatures of the wild, there is, if one may use a York- 
shire phrase, “ more clatter than matter,” and the reader feels 
that a great number of words have been used to say very little. 
In spite of this failing, young readers will find both books 
entertaining. 


Hitz, O. and Tispatt, H. Wheels. Illus. by the 
authors. 49 pp. 108. Cloth back. Pleiades 8/6 


The story of the evolution of the wheel. The method 
adopted is a brief text with many illustrations in bright (rather 
stark) colours. Not only wheels in transport are described but 
water-wheels, potter’s wheels, the spinning wheel, and wheels 
in clocks, etc., are also included. The book is useful for the 
ten to twelve-year-olds. 
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Hitt, P. Wind and Weather Permitting. Ullus. ia Sir 
R. Hill. 216 pp. 735. Dent P 7/6 


Cocaine smugglers on a mysterious yacht provide the 
suspense and most of the excitement of this holiday story. Sailing 
and a little science are thrown in and the result is a satisfying tale 
of carefree holidays. The pencil drawings have unusual grace 
and charm. 


NrEpDHAM, V. The Changeling of Monte Lucio. Mus. 
255 pp. 7% x5. Collins.  . ; . 8/6 


Despite an impression of artificiality that is conveyed by 
the “ Ruritanian ” setting of this and the author’s earlier books, 
it is a fair story of its type. The author’s flair for good character- 
ization could be used to better purpose in a more realistic story 
and we should welcome such a story from her pen. The central 
figures are two boy princelings and the theme of the book is a 
conspiracy to overthrow the elder of the two from his ruling 
position. The conspirators’ plans are defeated by the boy’s 
intelligence aided by a sincere young friend from a neighbouring 
realm. 


SELINCouRT, A. de. Calicut lends a hand. Mus. by G. 
de Selincourt. 309 pp. 745. Routledge . 7/6 


Sam Calicut, the ancient mariner of the wrecked Star of Asia, 
whom we met in a previous book, becomes a member of the 
crew of Tessa, sailing for Burnham in time for a regatta and a 
pageant. He proves himself a tower of strength on difficult 
occasions. This story is concerned with these difficulties, with 
the mystery of the Oak Room and sundry other minor occasions. 
One has a feeling that rather too much is made of the petty 
peevishness of Anthony and his unkindness and bearishness 
towards Tim, but the characterization is good and the story 
keeps its interest throughout, But one is beginning to tire of this 
type of holiday story. All are much the same, with the scene laid 
in pre-war days and their authors all seem at pains to find 
adventures to add interest to their material. 
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The Dutch Cheese and other stories 
4s. 6d. WALTER DE LA MARE 


Illustrated by Irene Hawkins. 





Praps Farm 
5s. [Tustrated by Catherine Cummins. JOYCE BARKER 


Rom Bom Bom 


6s. Illustrated by A. E. Kennedy. 


Little Gold Boy 
5s. DOROTHY ANN LOVELL 


Illustrated by Nora S. Unwin. 


Montana Adventure 
7s. 6d. 








ANTONIA RIDGE 











KITTY RITSON 


FABER AND FABER = 





Illustrated by Marjorie Owens. 











* Important Reprints * 
Eleanor Doorly 
THE MICROBE MAN 


A Life of Pasteur for the Young 


and 
THE INSECT MAN 
A Life of Fabre for the Young 
Both Illustrated by Robert Gibbings 


These famous books will be available again shortly 
at 7s. 6d. each. 


HEINEMANN 























John and Jennifer at the Zoo 
Devised and photographed by GEE DENES. 


This is a companion book to last year’s extremely successful 
Jennifer Goes to School. Gee Denes is a pioneer of 
photographic illustration in colour and well-known as a 
photographer of children. Valerie Higgins tells:the story of 
Jennifer’s visit to the Zoo, and as she is superintendent of the 
Children’s Zoo in Regent’s Park her narrative and the many 
pages of colour photographs make this one of the outstanding 
books of the year for children up to II. 7s. 6d. net 


The Bears of Jasper 
HARPER CORY. 


A book of true stories about the life and experiences of a 
bear and her cubs in the Jasper National Park, that famous 
animal sanctuary in the Canadian Rockies. With 30 
exceptionally interesting photographs. Shortly. 7s. 6d.net 


King Harold’s Son 
RICHARD STRONG 


A book for boys with exceptionally vigorous illustrations by 
R. Perrott. The author founds this story of adventure on the 
legend that Harold was not killed at the Battle of Hastings. 

Illustrated 7s. 6d. 


The Radium Rebels 
GEOFFREY MEREDITH 


A rousing tale of the future, about a radium mine and a 
power-drunk scientist. All boys will enjoy this story of very 
modern adventure. Ilustrated 7s. 6d. 





THOMAS NELSON & SONS LTD. 
Parkside Works Edinburgh 
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SperRY, A. A// Sail Set. Illus. by the author 158 pp. 
84x63. Lane ; : 7/6 
The present reviewer had the pleasure of reading this book 
in the American edition several years before the war and was 
impressed then by its quality. Re-reading it now confirms the 
first impression. A// Set Sail is the story of a boy’s voyage 
with the famous F/ying Cloud, one of the last of the Clippers, 
on its first record-making trip from New York to San Francisco 
by way of Cape Horn. 


It has adventure and thrill enough for any boy but these 
excitements are as true to life as one could hope. There is 
nothing incredible about them, and one has a fine, stimulating 
picture of the hardships of life before the mast in those great days 
of sail when skippers and mates were hard and at times apparently 
cruel. 


Young Enoch Thacher was born to the sea and from the 
moment when he first saw a model of the projected Flying Cloud 
in Donald McKay’s drawing office he knew she was to be his 
ship. He got a job in this office and worked on the plans so 
that before the lovely ship was finished he knew her every line 
and plank. It seemed to him inevitable that he should sail in 
her, and when he did he stood up nobly to all the hardness and 
dangers of the voyage. 


This is a book to be strongly recommended to any boy of 
about fourteen who possesses an ounce of adventure in his 
make-up. 


SpAULL, H. The United Nations and Their Problems. 
131 pp. 744% paper. Lutterworth Press . 2/6 


This is the first attempt we have encountered to introduce 
children to the idea of the United Nations. The author will be 
remembered for her earlier books about the League of Nations. 
She gives a brief account of the recent history and present 
problems of each of the constituent members of the United 
Nations. The book will serve as a useful introduction and 
presumably the author will follow it up in due course with other 
books on the work of the Organization. 
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SWINNERTON, H.H. Solving Earth’s Mysteries. Ulus. 
220 pp. 8x54. Harrap. : ; - 10/6 


In a preface, the author expresses the hope that this book 
might help young hikers to that greater enjoyment which more 
knowledge ot the wonders of Nature can give. Dr. Swinnerton 
describes the methods used to investigate the origin of the earth 
and the various forms of life that have existed on it. In short, 
lucid chapters he gives a complete picture of the history of the 
earth. He reviews the changes that have passed over our own 
country and those changes still in progress. Chapters on early 
forms of animal life will fascinate those young readers who 
remain cold to the allure of rocks and earth movements. 
Practically every page has its illustration or diagram and a study 
of these alone would enable an intelligent young person to view 
the country with a more observant eye. 


TaLBot, H. Meet the President. 108 pp. 745 
$.CM. . : ‘ ' ‘ 4/6 


This brief biography of Abraham Lincoln will be of some 
use as an introduction for readers of about twelve to fourteen, 
but it hardly brings out the great humanity and genius of the 
man. ‘Too much stress is laid on his pioneer origins without 
giving a young reader any convincing idea of their influence on 
the grown man. There remains the need for a good biography 
of Lincoln for young people. 





THarp, L. H. Champlain. North-West Voyager. 
Illus. by C. B. Wilson. 205 pp. 8x5}. Harrap 6/- 


This inspiring yet simply told story of a high-souled and 
far-seeing man may be recommended to young adolescents. 
Champlain had always studied charts and mapmaking and had 
always dreamed of exploring ““ New France,” but it was not until 
he was thirty-six that he sailed, with some friends interested in 
settling and fur-trading, to achieve his ambition. Although 
some of the Red Indian natives were hostile, Champlain had much 
sympathy with them and his peaceful intentions impressed many 
of them and secured their help in exploring their territories. 
When he died in Quebec he left behind him many interesting 
notes and sketches and these have been drawn upon by the 
author in preparing this book. 
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From our Children’s List 


WONDER TALES OF HAWAII by Post Wheeler, illus- 
trated by Jack Matthew. Authentic folk tales from 
the Pacific never before published in book form, 144 
pages. Cloth. Colour wrapper. Size 8 x 64. 5s. 


THE YOUNG CHEVALIER by D. Wilson MacArthur, 
illustrated by Steven Spurrier A.R.A. A biography 
of “‘ Bonnie Prince Charlie ’”—latest title in the A.T.B 
series. Cloth. Size 7} x 5. 6s. 


EIGHT O’CLOCK SERIES. For children 8-11 years old. 
Size 7} x 5. Cloth. Colour frontispiece and wrapper. 
New title THE SENTIMENTAL DRAGON by Grace Cox-lIfe, 
illustrated by C. W. Backhouse. 5s. 


SO LONG AGO by E. Boyd Smith. A book of prehistoric 
animals, with lively, descriptive colour pictures and 
text for children of any age. Size 11 x 9, 36 pages. 
Cloth. 10s. 6d. 


THE WISHING SHOE written and illustrated by Jupo. 
The amusing travels of Mr. Pim and his children, for 
ages 6-10. Size 9.x 11, picture boards. 6s 


TEDDY BEAR’S CIRCUS by Constance Wickham, illus- 
trated by A. E. Kennedy. The latest title in the 
popular Kennedy series. Size 11} x 8%. Cloth. 5s. 


THE TALE OF BULLFROG by Henry B. Kane. The 
new title in the lovely Kane photographic nature 
books. Size9x7. Cloth. 5s. 
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FOR THE INTERMEDIATE LIBRARY 


Seymour, H. Model Warships and how to make them. 
Illus. 120 pp. 937} Oblong. Faber . - 12/6 


The fascination of model making is common to both young 
and old. Boys will pore over this book, be they experts or tyros 
at the model-making game. The author, who describes his own 
methods of work, is at pains to stress the inexpensive nature of 
both tools and materials required. He stresses also the absolute 
necessity of building everything to scale or as near as may be, 
even to such details as wireless aerials, masts, bollards, stanchions 
and companionways. The book is fully illustrated with plans 
and some photographs of finished models. 


Winter, W. The Model Aircraft Handbook. Mus. 
232 pp. 8x5}. Harrap. . . 8/6 


This very comprehensive ern is for the enthusiast 
who takes his hobby seriously and is prepared to give a good 
deal of thought and study to it. Though covering the ground 
in much detail the book is nevertheless very readable and 
interesting. It is very profusely illustrated with sketches, 


diagrams and photographs. 
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LARGEST BOOKSHOP 
IN THE WORLD Thi ; ‘ 

is comprehensive analysis 


@ Over 3,000,000 books in stock. of the national traits of 


@ New and second-hand books on 
every subject. 


@ Catalogues free. 
@ Any book sent on approval. 


BOOKS BOUGHT 


119-125 CHARING CROSS ROAD, 
LONDON, W.C.2 
TEL. GERrard 5660 (16 lines) 
Telegrams : Foylibra, Westcent, London 
OPEN DAILY, ? a.m.—é p.m. 
including Saturdays 


























children’s literature discusses 
children’s books with pleasure 
and with gusto. It is an 
essential volume for all pro- 
fessional workers with 
children’s books, stimulating, 
revealing and delightful. 


17/6 
Sole British Agents : 


THE JUNIOR BOOKSHELF 


35, Silverbirch Road, 
Erdington, Birmingham 

















CHILDRENS 
BOOK CLUB 


An unsurpassed Lending Library for ages six to six- 
teen. Large numbers of all the latest Children’s 
Books are always in circulation and the old favourites 
are there in force. Books can be exchanged 
personally, through the post or by Harrods vans 
Subscriptions by the year or for the holidays only. 
Write for prospectus. 


HARRODS 


HARRODS LTD LONDON swi 











ASKEWS 
Over 60 years OF PRESTON 


experiénce in have Setenabvaly epeckilined Im 
Children’s Books for over half 
the world of a century, and can justly 


— to have an intimate 

° owledge of children’s books 

Juvenile Books nad thtle pibtibions. 
The firm carry an immense 
stock, the variety and value of 
which are without equal in 
the trade—a stock that is a 
source of satisfaction and 


pleasure to all visiti 
librarians and teachers. 


Inspection cordially invited. 


James Askew&Son 


LIMITED 
Library Booksellers, PRESTON 
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Pd 


Who Can Doubt 


the wisdom of giving out children 
priority P 


wy 


Young bodies need plenty of 
good food. 


Young and growing minds 
also cry out for food. 


That is why we have always 
encouraged the production of 
junior books of good quality. 


Although, in many cases, the 
demand still exceeds the supply, the 
situation is slowly improving. 


For our part, we shall 
continue to do our best to supply 
the books you need. 


C. COMBRIDGE LTD. 
9, BULL RING, BIRMINGHAM, 5. 
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